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SCRIPTURE  SELECTIONS. 


The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation  ; 
whom  shall  I  fear  ?  The  Lord  is  the  strength 
of  my  life  ;  of  whom  shall  I  be  afraid  ?  The 
Lord  is  good,  a  stronghold  in  the  day  of 
trouble ;  and  he  knoweth  them  that  trust 
in  him.  Hast  thou  not  known,  hast  thou  not 
heard,  that  the  everlasting  God,  the  Lord,  the 
Creator  of  the  ends  of  the  earth,  fainteth  not, 
neither  is  weary  ?  He  giveth  power  to  the 
faint ;  and  to  them  that  have  no  might  he  in- 
creaseth  strength.  Even  the  youths  shall  faint 
and  be  weary,  and  the  young  men  shall  utterly 
fall :  but  they  that  wait  upon  the  Lord  shall 
renew  their  strength ;  they  shall  mount  upon 
wings  as  eagles ;  they  shall  run,  and  not  be 
weary ;  and  they  shall  walk,  and  not  faint. 

When  he    giveth    quietness,  who  then  can 
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make  trouble  ?  For  this  saith  the  Lord  God, 
the  Holy  One  of  Israel.  In  returning  and  rest 
shall  ye  be  saved ;  in  quietness  and  in  confi- 
dence shall  be  your  strength  ;  for  the  work  of 
righteousness  shall  be  fear  ;  and  the  effect  of 
righteousness,  quietness  and  assurance  for- 
ever. 

Herein  is  my  father  glorified,  that  ye  bear 
much  fruit ;  so  shall  ye  be  my  disciples.  As 
the  Father  hath  loved  me,  so  have  I  loved 
you  :  continue  ye  in  my  love.  If  ye  keep  my 
commandments,  ye  shall  abide  in  my  love ; 
even  as  I  have  kept  my  Father's  command- 
ments, and  abide  in  his  love. 

Charity  suffereth  long,  and  is  kind  ;  charity 
envieth  not ;  charity  vaunteth  not  itself,  is  not 
puffed  up ;  rejoiceth  not  in  iniquity,  but 
rejoiceth  in  the  truth ;  beareth  all  things, 
believeth  all  things,  hopeth  all  things,  endur- 
eth  all  things.  Charity  never  faileth :  but 
whether  there  be  prophecies,  they  shall  fail ; 
whether  there  be  tongues  they  shall  cease ; 
whether   there  be  knowledge,  it  shall  vanish 
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away.  And  now  abideth  faith,  hope,  charity, 
these  three ;  but  the  greatest  of  these  is 
charity. 

Who  can  find  a  virtuous  woman  ?  for  her 
price  is  far  above  rubies.  She  stretcheth  out 
her  hand  to  the  poor ;  yea,  she  reacheth  forth 
her  hands  to  the  needy.  Strength  and  honor 
are  her  clothing ;  and  she  shall  rejoice  in  time 
to  come.  She  openeth  her  mouth  in  wisdom ; 
and  in  her  tongue  is  the  law  of  kindness. 
She  looketh  well  to  the  ways  of  her  house- 
hold, and  eateth  not  the  bread  of  idleness. 
Her  children  arise  up  and  call  her  blessed. 
Many  daughters  have  done  virtuously,  but 
thou  excelleth  them  all.  Favor  is  deceitful, 
and  beauty  is  vain  :  but  a  woman  that  feareth 
the  Lord,  she  shall  be  praised.  Give  her  of 
the  fruit  of  her  hands ;  and  let  her  own  work 
praise  her  in  the  gates. 

Come,  ye  children,  hearken  unto  me  :  I  will 
teach  you  the  fear  of  the  Lord.  What  man  is 
he  that  desireth  life  and  loveth  many  days, 
that   he   may  see   good?     Keep   thy   tongue 
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from  evil,  and  thy  lips  from  speaking  guile. 
Depart  from  evil,  and  do  good  ;  seek  peace,  and 
pursue  it.  Forsake  not  the  law  of  thy  mother ; 
bind  it  continually  upon  thy  heart,  and  tie  it 
about  thy  neck ;  for  when  thou  goest,  it  shall 
lead  thee,  and  when  thou  sleepest,  it  shall  keep 
thee,  and  when  thou  awakest,  it  shall  talk  with 
thee. 

If  thou  hast  gathered  nothing  in  thy  youth, 
how  canst  thou  find  any  thing  in  thine  age  ? 
Much  experience  is  the  crown  of  the  aged,  and 
the  fear  of  God  is  their  glory.  The  righteous 
shall  flourish  like  the  palm-tree  ;  he  shall  grow 
like  a  cedar  in  Lebanon.  Those  that  be 
planted  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  shall  flourish 
in  the  courts  of  our  God.  They  shall  still 
bring  forth  fruit  in  old  age  ;  to  show  that  the 
Lord  is  upright ;  he  is  my  rock,  and  there  is 
no  unrighteousness  in  him. 

Hearken  unto  me,  O  house  of  Jacob,  and 
all  the  remnant  of  the  house  of  Israel !  Even 
to  your  old  age  I  am  he  ;  and  even  to  hoar 
hairs  will   I  carry  you  :     I  have  made  and  I 
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will  bear ;  even  I  will  carry,  and  will  deliver 
you. 

Return  unto  thy  rest,  O  my  soul  ;  for  the 
Lord  hath  dealt  bountifully  with  thee.  For 
thou  hast  delivered  my  soul  from  death,  mine 
eyes  from  tears,  and  my  feet  from  falling. 

Therefore  I  say  unto  you,  Take  no  thought 
for  your  life,  what  ye  shall  eat,  or  what  ye  shall 
drink  ;  nor  yet  for  your  body  what  ye  shall  put 
on.  Is  not  the  life  more  than  meat,  and  the 
body  than  raiment  ? 

Consider  the  lilies  of  the  field,  how  they  grow  ; 
they  toil  not,  neither  do  they  spin  ;  and  yet  I 
say  unto  you,  that  even  Solomon  in  all  his 
glory  was  not  arrayed  like  one  of  these. 

Wherefore  if  God  so  clothe  the  grass  of  the 
field,  which  to-day  is  and  to-morrow  is  cast  into 
the  oven,  shall  he  not  much  more  clothe  you, 
O  ye  of  little  faith  ? 

But  as  it  is  written,  Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor 
ear  heard,  neither  have  entered  into  the  heart 
of  man,  the  things  which  God  hath  prepared  for 
those  that  love  him.     For  our  light  affliction, 
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which  is  but  for  a  moment,  worketh  for  us  a 
far  more  exceeding  and  eternal  weight  of 
glory  ;  while  we  look  not  at  the  things  which 
are  seen,  but  at  the  things  which  are  not 
seen  :  for  the  things  which  are  seen  are  tem- 
poral ;  but  the  things  which  are  not  seen  are 
eternal. 

And  I  heard  a  voice  from  heaven  saying 
unto  me,  Write,  Blessed  are  the  dead  who  die 
in  the  Lord  from  henceforth  :  Yea,  saith  the 
Spirit,  that  they  may  rest  from  their  labors  ; 
and  their  works  do  follow  them. 

They  shall  not  hunger  nor  thirst ;  neither 
shall  the  heat  nor  sun  smite  them  ;  for  he  that 
hath  mercy  on  them  shall  lead  them,  even  by 
the  springs  of  water  shall  he  guide  them  ;  he 
will  swallow  up  death  in  victory. 

HYMN. 

Tossed  no  more,  on  life's  rough  billows, 

All  the  storms  of  sorrow  fled  ; 
Death  hath  found  a  quiet  pillow 

For  the  faithful  Christian's  head. 

Peaceful  slumbers  guarding  o'er  her  lowly  bed. 
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O  may  we  be  reunited 

To  the  spirits  of  the  just, 
Leaving  all  that  sin  hath  blighted, 

With  corruption  in  the  dust. 
Hear  us  Jesus, 

Thou  our  Lord,  our  life,  our  trust. 


ADDRESS  OF  MR.  ELLIOT. 


It  has  seemed  fitting  to  the  family  and 
friends  of  her  whose  life-mission  for  this  world 
has  now  ended,  that  I  should  say  a  few  words 
as  my  tribute  of  respect  and  affection,  and  then 
ask  two  of  her  friends,  Dr.  Hill  and  Mr.  Bar- 
rows, who  have  known  her  longer  and  more 
nearly  perhaps  than  I,  to  add  the  words  which 
they  may  find  in  their  hearts  to  say. 

I  feel  as  though  my  word  had  been  already 
spoken  in  the  sentences  which  I  have  just  read 
from  the  Scriptures.  For  I  selected  them 
thinking  of  her  and  her  life,  and  they  have 
told  us  of  a  life  very  brave  and  very  beautiful, 
in  the  words  of  the  prophets,  of  the  wise,  and 
of  Jesus,  the  Christian's  leader.  I  think  of 
her  as  a  true  woman.  She  possessed  womanly 
virtues — endurance,    fidelity,   faith,    and   love. 
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She  possessed  remarkable  endurance  ;  up  early, 
ever  working,  through  these  many  years,  in 
her  home,  in  her  garden,  among  her  chil- 
dren, among  her  friends ;  sorely  tried  and 
heavily  burdened,  yet  very  brave  and  strong 
through  it  all.  She  was  constant  in  her  fidelity 
to  duty.  She  cared  for  the  things  of  her 
household  with  a  mother's  love,  going  from 
room  to  room,  and  from  place  to  place,  to  do 
whatever  her  hands  could  find  to  do,  and  doing 
with  her  might.  She  was  loyal  to  her  church  ; 
we  know  how  glad  she  was  to  join  in  its  ser- 
vices ;  we  know  that  she  was  always  well  sup- 
ported by  her  faith  in  God  and  Christ,  ready 
to  do  her  part  in  building  up  the  kingdom  and 
in  doing  the  will. 

Her  loving,  tender  spirit,  perhaps  only  her 
children  and  those  who  have  been  the  near- 
est to  her  can  know.  There  was  in  her,  I 
believe,  a  love  that  made  duty  her  pleasure, 
which  made  faith  not  simply  faith  but  joy, 
and  which  made  endurance  not  merely  en- 
durance but  self-surrender  to  the  will  of  God, 
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and  to  the  service  of  the  world  in  which  she 
lived. 

So  she  passed  along  through  the  days  and 
years,  a  brave  and  loving  and  faithful  woman  ; 
and  withal,  so  long  as  I  have  known  her,  and, 
I  think,  always,  so  retiring,  and  modest,  and 
quiet.  I  may  read,  as  we  think  of  her,  two  or 
three  verses  I  turned  to,  almost  by  accident, 
this  morning : 


"  Fold  reverently  the  weary  hands, 
That  toiled  so  long  and  well  ; 
And,  while  your  tears  of  sorrow  fall, 
Let  sweet  thanksgiving  swell. 

"  That  life-work,  stretching  o'er  long  years, 
A  varied  web  has  been  ; 
With  silver  strands  by  sorrow  wrought, 
And  sunny  gleams  between. 

"  Each  silver  hair,  each  wrinkle  there, 
Record  some  good  deed  done  ; 
Some  flower  she  cast  along  the  way, 
Some  spark  from  love's  bright  sun. 
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"  How  bright  she  always  made  her  home  ! 
It  seemed  as  if  the  floor 
Was  always  flecked  with  spots  of  sun, 
And  barred  with  brightness  o'er. 

"  And  now,  in  later  years,  her  word 
Has  been  a  blessed  thing 
In  many  a  home,  where  glad  she  saw 
Her  children's  children  spring. 

"  O  gently  fold  the  weary  hands 
That  toiled  so  long  and  well ; 
The  spirit  rose  to  angel  bands, 
When  off  earth's  mantle  fell." 


ADDRESS  OF  DR.  HILL. 


The  disciple  who  leaned  upon  Jesus'  bosom, 
who  drew  nearer  than  any  other  to  the  heart 
of  Christ,  who  soared  even  higher  than  Paul 
into  the  third  heaven,  and  gazed  with  eager 
eye  at  the  splendor  of  the  Eternal  Word  of 
God,  is  also  the  disciple  who  has  most  dis- 
tinctly and  unequivocally  affirmed  for  us  the 
identity  of  goodness  and  religion,  certifying  to 
us  not  only  the  worthlessness  of  the  mere  forms 
and  utterances  of  piety,  but  also  the  divine 
origin  of  moral  worth.  Paul  tells  us  that  it  is 
God  who  worketh  in  us  to  will  and  to  do  of 
his  good  pleasure,  but  John  puts  the  same 
doctrine  into  a  more  forcible  form  :  "He  that 
doeth  good  is  of  God."  The  righteous  life  is 
in  itself  the  clearest  evidence  that  the  man  has 
followed  the  grander  influences  of  the   Holy 
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Spirit.  Paul  tells  us  that  love  is  the  fulfilling 
of  the  law,  but  John,  with  divine  power,  says 
that  God  is  love,  and  whosoever  dwelleth  in 
love,  dwelleth  in  God,  and  God  in  him.  God 
is  thus  most  emphatically  his  God,  and  the 
Word  which  cannot  pass  away  assures  us  that 
God  is  not  the  God  of  the  dead,  but  of  the 
living. 

In  the  light  of  these  words  of  Jesus  and  of 
the  beloved  disciple,  how  divinely  beautiful 
the  fourscore  years  which  have  been  passed  by 
her  who  has  now  entered  upon  unending  cycles 
of  life,  above  the  chances  and  changes  of  mor- 
tality. How  all  the  patient  endurance  of  trials 
and  sufferings  in  the  earlier  years,  and  the 
serene  submission  to  the  heart-rending  sorrows 
of  later  days,  how  the  untiring  industry  and 
the  entire  forgetfulness  of  selfish  ends,  how 
the  unremitting  endeavor  to  help  others  and 
the  kindly  interest  in  others'  welfare,  how  the 
steadfast  fidelity  to  the  ordinances  of  religion, 
and  the  humble  refraining  from  theological 
speculation,   the  blending,    according    to    her 
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Lord's  direction,  of  the  utmost  child-like  sim- 
plicity and  docility  with  practical  moral  and 
religious  wisdom, — how  all  these  things  and  a 
thousand  others,  the  tender  memory  of  which 
fills  the  hearts  of  those  who  knew  and  loved 
her,  become,  under  St.  John's  teaching,  glori- 
fied as  the  manifestation  of  a  divine  life  hidden 
with  Christ  in  God,  the  evidence  that  she  con- 
sciously yielded  only  to  those  impulses  which 
are  from  above,  and  resisted  if  she  felt  any 
temptation  to  a  baser,  a  more  indolent  and 
selfish  life  ! 

In  the  outward  universe  energy  is  as  inde- 
structible as  matter,  and  the  motion  which  ap- 
parently comes  to  rest,  is  really  only  transferred 
to  other  bodies,  under  new  forms,  and  still  ex- 
ists as  some  form  of  motion,  as  long  and  as 
far  as  the  imagination  and  the  understanding 
are  capable  of  following  it.  Thus,  also,  in  the 
spiritual  universe.  Not  only  does  the  spirit, 
freed  from  the  burden  of  the  flesh,  rise  into  a 
higher  and  more  divine  life,  meeting  in  other 
spheres  the  blessed  spirits  who  have  gone  be- 
fore,   and   entering   the  company  of  the  im- 
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mortal,  but  the  life  which  has  been  passed  in 
these  years  below  continues  here  below. 
These  many  years  of  unselfish  industry,  of 
patient,  silent,  trusting  faith,  have  not  been 
without  effect.  The  inward  energy  displayed 
in  them  is  now  manifesting  itself  in  other 
forms,  in  the  lives  of  neighbors  and  friends 
who  have  been  moved  by  this  example  of  un- 
obtrusive goodness.  May  it  show  itself  yet 
more  and  more  effectively  also,  in  the  lives 
and  characteristics  of  her  children  and  her 
children's  children  in  the  present  and  the 
coming  generations,  and  in  the  lives  of  those 
who  were  bound  to  her  by  closer  ties  than 
those  of  mere  neighborhood  and  acquaintance. 
May  none  of  us  forget  the  everlasting  distinc- 
tion between  the  laws  of  the  outer  and  the 
inner  world  ;  that  in  the  world  within,  our  own 
choice  and  will  have  ultimately  controlling 
power,  and  that  in  order  to  insure  for  our- 
selves the  immortal  blessedness  of  the  saints, 
we  must  follow  them  in  virtuous  and  godly 
living — follow  them  in  all  things  in  which  they 
followed  Christ. 


ADDRESS  OF  MR.  BARROWS. 


I  could  hardly  realize  it  when  I  heard  that 
the  machinery  had  really  stopped.  It  had  run 
so  long  it  seemed  as  if  it  must  run  for  years  to 
come.  The  figure  that  came  to  my  mind  as  I 
heard  of  her  death,  was  that  of  an  engine 
which  has  kept  itself  bright  by  its  own  activity, 
which  shows  no  sign  of  rust,  which  has  plenty 
of  motive  power.  At  last  some  bolt  or 
spindle  or  valve  has  given  way,  and  the  un- 
spent motive  force  must  exhale  into  some 
other  form  of  energy.  So  with  her.  There 
was  at  last  a  break  in  the  machinery,  and  the 
unspent  soul-force  must  exhale  into  the  infinite 
to  find  some  new  channel  for  its  operation. 

What  need  that  I  should  add  another  word 
to  those  which  have  already  been  spoken  ? 
Do  we  not  know  that  her  life  was  richer  and 
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better  than  any  thing  that  could  be  said  about 
it?  It  is  a  life  that  is  easily  understood  in 
its  beauty  and  simplicity.  As  I  think  of  her 
to-day,  I  am  impressed  with  these  three  ele- 
ments :  the  strength  of  her  affection,  her  un- 
tiring industry,  and  the  power  of  her  religious 
faith. 

It  was  always  a  delight  to  see  her  perfect 
motherliness.  Her  heart  went  out  with  ten- 
derness towards  her  children  and  her  children's 
children.  This  was  a  fountain  that  never 
dried  up.  In  the  old  Homeric  story,  when 
the  greatest  hero  of  the  Greeks  is  suffering 
from  one  of  those  wounds  that  hurt  the  spirit 
rather  than  the  flesh,  it  is  his  mother  that  he 
summons  to  comfort  him  in  his  distress.  And 
so  I  think  there  are  none  of  you,  her  sons  and 
her  daughters,  who  felt  that  you  had  outgrown 
the  sympathy  and  comfort  which  came  from 
the  mother  heart  when  you  most  needed  them. 
And  there  are  many  outside  of  the  immediate 
family  circle,  who  loved  to  bask  in  the  sun- 
shine of  her  motherliness,     There  are  others 
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not  among  us  to-day,  who  could  testify  to  the 
satisfaction  and  pleasure  they  had  from  com- 
ing within  the  circle  of  her  maternal  influence. 

We  sometimes  make  the  mistake  of  ascrib- 
ing to  the  female  character  tenderness,  but  not 
strength.  Not  so  the  old  Greeks.  The  god- 
dess who  is  to  hold  the  protecting  aegis  over 
the  race  she  loves,  and  who  is  to  lead  one  of 
her  chosen  sons  through  all  his  wanderings, 
was  second  in  strength  only  to  Jove  himself. 
And  in  the  hour  of  battle,  as  a  mother  brushes 
a  fly  from  the  face  of  her  sleeping  infant, 
Athene  turned  aside  the  darts  from  those  she 
loved.  So  she  who  has  gone  had  not  only 
tenderness  but  strength.  And  even  in  her  ad- 
vanced years,  through  her  gentle  ministry  she 
could  turn  aside  the  darts  of  disease  and  harm 
from  those  she  loved.  Just  as  she  watered 
and  tilled  with  unfailing  constancy  the  plants 
and  flowers  in  her  garden,  so  her  affections 
enriched  and  irrigated  and  protected  the  olive 
plants  that  grew  around  her  table. 

Then  again,  one  could  not  fail  to  be  im- 
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pressed  with  her  untiring-  energy.  The  old 
Hebrew  mistake  that  labor  is  a  curse  would 
not  have  seemed  true  to  her.  Her  energy 
broke  forth  spontaneously.  It  was  something 
that  seemed  to  be  a  natural  and  unavoidable 
expression  of  her  nature.  It  was  a  pleasure  to 
us  who  lived  in  her  neighborhood,  to  recognize 
not  only  her  kindness  and  generosity,  but  also 
the  joy  she  had  in  her  work.  And  when  the 
welcome  gift  of  fruit  or  flowers  came,  we  felt 
that  somehow  she  had  put  her  own  life  into 
them  ;  she  was  a  "  co-worker  with  God."  We 
may  rejoice  that  she  has  rest.  But  such  a  soul 
would  need  rest  only  for  her  own  recuperation. 
I  cannot  think  of  her  as  going  into  a  heaven  of 
indolence. 

Dr.  Hill  has  spoken  of  the  indestructible 
energy  of  matter.  Must  we  not  also  believe 
in  the  indestructible  energy  of  spirit  ?  I  can- 
not feel  myself  that  this  personality  is  wholly 
dissolved  by  death.  But  if  I  did  so,  it  would 
be  only  to  feel  that  it  attains  some  higher  des- 
tiny :  that  her  intelligence  is  lost  only  in  the 
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Mind  of  the  universe  ;  that  her  affections  are 
lost  only  in  the  Eternal  Heart ;  that  her  moral 
nature  is  lost  only  in  the  Eternal  Righteous- 
ness. 

Once  more.  Can  we  forget,  in  this  hour, 
the  strength  of  her  religious  nature  ?  A  large 
part  of  the  joy  of  her  life  was  found  under  the 
ministrations  of  religion.  And  those  of  us 
whose  privilege  it  was  to  preach  to  her,  can 
testify  to  her  unfailing  constancy  in  attending 
the  services  of  her  church.  No  one  was  more 
quickfy  missed  from  her  seat  than  she.  She 
believed  not  only  in  religion,  but  in  organized 
religion,  and  gave  the  force  of  her  example  to 
its  institutions.  In  her  last  hours,  when  her 
thoughts  wandered,  it  was  only  to  imagine 
herself  once  more  in  the  old  church.  Though 
earnestly  and  deeply  religious,  she  was  without 
a  particle  of  cant.  She  was  called  to  pass 
through  a  life  of  remarkable  experiences. 
They  were  such  as  would  test  to  the  utmost 
the  power  of  her  religious  faith.  She  met 
events  which  to  her  were  inexplicable  ;  she  was 
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helpless  to  solve  the  problems  they  involved. 
At  these  times  she  did  not  rely  upon  her  intel- 
lect, but  rather  upon  the  power  of  her  religious 
faith.  It  was  this  that  carried  her  through. 
She  had  to  bear  trials  which  would  have 
crushed  natures  not  so  strong  as  hers  in  all 
the  elements  of  affection  and  trust.  She  was 
never  ostentatious  in  parading  her  sorrows, 
but  in  the  talks  I  have  had  with  her,  she  gave 
natural  expression  to  the  reality  of  her  trust  in 
God,  and  the  brightness  of  that  hope  and  faith 
which  had  burst  like  sunshine  through  the 
cloud  on  her  way. 

I  cannot  forget,  dear  friends,  the  last  time 
that  I  met  her  here.  It  was  at  the  annual 
birthday  party,  an  event  which  she  enjoyed  so 
much,  and  which  we  enjoyed  with  her.  I  felt 
happy  in  being  privileged  to  attend  that  an- 
nual reunion.  It  was  beautiful  to  see  how  she 
retained  the  sympathies  and  strength  of  her 
youth  in  the  midst  of  her  increasing  years. 
As  I  think  of  this  birthday  reunion,  I  am  re- 
minded of  the  view  which  the  early  Christians 


26  IN  MEMORIAM. 

held  :  that  the  death-day  should  be  kept  as  the 
birthday  into  a  new  life  ;  that  the  soul  which 
passed  from  sight  here  was  born  into  new 
opportunity  there.  So  we  have  come  together 
to-day  simply  to  keep  her  birthday  into  the 
larger  destiny  which  awaits  her.  This,  dear 
friends,  was  her  faith  ;  shall  it  not  be  ours  ? 


